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# & 4 By ROBERT BURNS. HA 2

Ae Fond Kiss, and Then We Sever.,

:hennrﬁ.

Beots, Wha Hae Wi’ Wallace Bled!
Bcots, wha hae wi' Wallace bled
Ecots, wham

Or to vict o)
Now's the day &n’ now's the hour,
Eee the frent of ba:
See mpprosch pro

Chains and sleverial

Highland Lad My Love Was Born.

A Highland 1ad my love was born,
‘The lawland laws he held in scorni
But be st!ll was {a!
My galiant braw John

Bing bey, my braw J 1
" Blng bo, my braw John Highland
¢ There's 1o’ a lad In a' ths lan’'

Was match wi' my Jobn Highlandman,

My Love Is Like a Red, Red Rose.

O my love is ke n red, red rose
's newly sprung in June;

¢ My love Is like & melody
That's sweetly play’'d in tune.

- JAS falr art thou, my bonole lass,
Bo deep in love am I;

©And I will love thes still, my dear,

- THI &' the seas gang dry,

. Till &' the sens gang dry, my dear,
TH! &' the seas gany dry,

~And I will love thes still, my dear,
Till &' the sczs gung dry,

Green Grow the Rashes, 0.

There's nought but care on ev'ry hasf,
In ev'ry hour thet passes, Ol
< Wha singnifies the life o' man.

An' "twere pa' for the lasses, O]

Green grow the rashes, O1

Green grow the rashes, O!

The sweetest hours that ers I spent,
(Were spent ammang the laszses, Of

A Man’'s a Man for a' That.

Is there for homest poverty

That hangs his hesd, an' a' that? .-
The coward slave we pass him by,

¥e &aur be pulr for &’ that,

or a' that and &' that,
,Our tolls cbecnre, and a' thaty
“The rank iz but the guinea's stams,
The man's the gowd for &' that

A’ ¢the Airts the Win’ Can Blaw.

all the airts the win’ can blaw
dearly lo'e the west,

the bonnie lassle llves,

I lo'e best;

woods grow and rivers row,

‘s pow'r,
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+ There’s not a bonnis bird that sings
ut minde ms &' my Jearn:
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O, Baw Ye Bonnfe Lesley?
O, saw yo honnle Lesley

Asm she zaed o'er the border??
?.e's gnns like Alexander,

‘0 spresd her conguests further.
To mea her !s to love her,

And love her but for ever,

For Naturs mads her what she Ia,
And oe'er made music anither,

Mary Morison.
(.Pi'a Mary, canst thon wreck ki
Wha for thy saks would sladly dee?
0? cens thou break that heart eof his,
Whase only fault is loving thes?
it love for love thon wiit na gle,
At Jeast be pity to me shown;
A thought ungentle canna be,
Ths thought o Mary Morisan.

My Heart Is Sair.

Teo power that smils on virtuous love,
O! sweetly smils on somebody!

Frae flka danger keep him free,

And send me safe my somebody '

Oh hey, for somebody!

©Oh hey, Tor somebody!

I wad do—what wad I not

For the sake o somebody.

John A;lerso_n,_ My Jo.

John Anderson, my jo, John
TWWhen we wera first acquent,
Your locks wera llke the raven,
Your bonnle brow was brant,
But now your brow Is bald, John,
Your locks are like ths snow,
Yet biessings or your frosty pow,
John Anderson, my jo.
Highland Mary.

O pals, pale now thoss rosy lpe

1 aft hae kissed sae fondlyl

and clos’d for aye the sparkling glance

That dweit on me sa= kindly.

And mouldering now in silent dust,

Tiat beart that lo'el me dearly!

But still within my bosom's core

Ehall live my Highland Mary.

Robin Adair.

What's this dull town to me?
Hobin'a not near,
What was't 1 wish'd to see,
What wish'd to hear?
Whare's all the jor and morth
Made this town a heav'n on earth?
Oh, they're all fled with thes,
Robin Adalr,

My Wife's a Winsome Wee Thing.

My wife's & winsoms wee thing,
Eha is & bandsoms wee thing,

Ehe s a bonnie wes thing,

This sweet wee wifs o mina

I never saw a fairer,

I never lov'd a dearer,

And pesit my heart I'll wear ber,
For fear my jewel tine.

I Gaed a Waefu' Gate Yestreen.

Bhe tali’d, sha smil'd, my heart she wilg,
he charm’'d my soul, I wistoa _jhow;

ut aye the stound, the deadly wound
Cam frae her een sae bonnle biua
But spars to rpeak, and spare to Fpeed,
Bhe’ll alblins listen to my vow;
Bhould she refuse I'll lay me dead
Te har twa een sae bounle blua

i degradation In one block of Chicago
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Pontiac Office Buwilding. northwest

as it loaks to-day.

corner Seventh and Market streets,
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Naebody.
I'li he merry and fres

I'llT ba sad for naei
f naebody care for n
I'll eare for naebods

Address fo the Deil

And now, auld Cloots, 1 ken ye're think::
A certaln Bardie's rantin®

Bome luckless hour will sond
To your black pit

But, felth! he'll tum rner {inkin®
An’ cheat you yeot,

Address to the Uneo Guid,

O. yo wha are saes guld ynursel',
B8aes plous an’ i r
Ye've naught to do but mark ap® tell
Your neebour’'s fauts and rolis!
Whase life in like & weel-gaun
Supplled wi' store o
The heap!t happer's ebbhir
And still the clap plara elatt

water,

Auld Lang Syne.
Bhonld auld acqueintar
And never brought i
Bhouid guld acqualntancs bha forgot, '|
|

a ba faszrol 1

to ml

And days o jang =
For auld lang =
For auld lang =yne,
We'll take a cup of kindness
For auld lang syne.

Wert Thon in the Caunld Riast?
Oh. wert thou In the cauld blast, i
On yonder lea. on yondep lea,
My pinidia 1o the angry alre,
I'd sheliter thee, I'd shelter theot
Or 4!4 misfortune’s bltter storms
Arcund thea blaw, around thee bluw,
Thy bleld shonld he my bosony,
To share It a', to share It a’,

Afton Water.
Flow gently, wswest Afton, thy
green braes—
l'lwl:-mﬂr. swest river, the theme of my
¥5;
My Mary's asisep by thy murmaring
Streal—
Fiow gently, sweet Afton, &lsturd not Fer
dream.

yet,

This Is No My Ain Lassie.
O, this Is no my ain lassle
Fair tho' the lnssie be;
O weel ken I my aln lassle,
Kind love is !n har e'e.
I pee & form, I ses n faoe,
Yo weal may wi' the fairest place;
It wants to me the witching grace,
The kind love that's in ber o',

To & Muntain Dalsy.
(Om turniog one down with a plow, In
April, 1736)
Wes, modest, crimeon-tipp’d fowen, I
Thou's met me !a an evil hour;
For I maun crush amang the stours
Thy slender stem;
Te spare thes now Is past my powes,
Thou bonnle gem!

| Omaha again

POLITICS INFLUENCED BY
MISSOURI FARMER'S WIFE.
! Crrres sonre of Surtsy Mesudlla

oty -

Missgurl the

‘s wife
wmvention.

the

“ustom

2l of hut-

« are directly

r sale or ex-

- f a farm

X

i i
villa, to put her ogy and Potier meney U
other uses than the purchase of tnresd and
trimming and extra finary for herselfl and
children. In this case the egxg and butter
| money was spent for things po

AMr Charles J. Walker, now 8
| (Democratic), s & candldate for
tion in the Tenth EBenatorial r
native county of Bt, Charies has alwayrs
sood by Blm. When the Democratio Coun-
ty Convention met at BL Charles not long
ago some lively opposaition to Walker had
daveloped. The other man's friends were In
the fleld Walker's friends wers assiduous
in thelr efforts to get & good Walker dele-
gaticn to attend the= conventlan. Headles
Allen and WINI McCoy, both of Wentzville,
and old friends of Walker, spent days in his
behal?f, and W. L Dalton, Walker's nephew,
drove through the county urging his friends
to be at St Charles on the appointed day.

*“What's the prospects for your Uncle
Charley's carrying the count¥?’ asked &
tarmer'n wife of young Dalton one day the
week before the conmvention, as the young
man drove up In front of her house. Her
husband was a stanch Walker man,

“l hope we'll carry It, but wa'll havre tO
work,” wns the reply., “Uncle Charley
writes from St Charies that his friends will
bave to stand by him™

“That we willl™ exclalmed the womman
“Who's golng™

The youtg man gave a st of pames of
promised voters

“Isn't Mr., J,

“Mr. J.
money for the ticket now,
ke i3 hard pressed "

"It ha can't, I can™ was the emphatio
rejoinder, “‘You tell Mr. J. that he's golng.

golng™
says he can’t afford to spend the
end I suppose
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Home of

fon avenue.

the Norvell - Shapfeigh
Hardware Company, on the northeast
corner of Fourth street and Washing-
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Market streets.

Modern mercantile building construct-
ed by the Merrell Drug Company. on
the northeast cormer of Fourth and -

A=

N

houss and Dbrought eul the Necessary
“change.”

Buch was the power of her enthusiasm
and exampla that a goodly delegation left
Wentzville for St. Charles, and the county
declared for Walker Ly 30 majority.

COMPRESSED AIR
USED BY BARBERS.

Alr, and compresse! alr st that, is be-
ginning to superseda towels in the equip-
ment of the well-regulated barber shop.
After the shaving procvas has been conclud-
*d ths tonwm 1 nrt in an uptown Broad-
way establish aref
ths cutlomer’s traces of soap
Then hea reaches under the shelf and draws
forth a plece of rubber hose, the end of
which s o4 by a me conitrivanos,
Thia ls d to the at 1T apparatus

¢ sponiges from

m

efick and The pips iy Geccomested, to e
reafMzed to a botile of the
water,
Then the barber massages
few minutes and concludea by reaching
the rubber pipe once mare. This time
is no attaching 1t to a bettle. The
of alr is directed at the face, and
time than it would take with &
features are dried. The sensation
rir pouring scross the mouth and mostrils
fs spt to cause a
rostrate victim !n the chalr: but after
s passed through the erdeal once or twioe
he Is prepared for the emergancy, and the
-'rir:;.xtlon is rather pleasing than other-

Needed to Be Trained.

Mre. Hatterson: “T supposs you pend youw
chlldren to public school becauss you want
them to learn to accommodate themsslves
to all sorts of people.™

WIITTEY FOR THE SUNDAY REPORIS
AVING "beaten™ thelr way, panni-

less, almost L0 mliles, Miss

Loulse Gauss snd Miss Grace

Fosland, of Chicago, have reached

on thelr return trip, and,
whils tha life of adventure has had its
charms, the young women are overjoyed at
being #o near the end of thelr long journey.
It was a little wager of six palrs of gloves
that actuated this freak trip on the part of
two girls. who were well provided ‘for at

home, On March 2 last. more than thres
manthe age, they started to reach Ban
Franclseo and to return without g cent

81 » experienced many

= then they 1

' odd and some fascinuting adventures, Much

roda on the best tralns,
“search us*
they

of the way 3
iy Inviting conductors to

tha distance

simg
for

while many miles

1 pedestrianism.

Tam o' Bhanter: A Tale.
Inspiring. bold John Barleveorn;

WTI tipenny, we fear naes evil;
WT" usqualze we'll face the devill

Here Awa’, There Awa'.
Rest, wild storms, in the caves of your

bers;
Eow your dread howling a lover alarms]
Wmmz ¥e breezes] Row gentiy, ys bil-

And walt my dear lndfdls ance malr te my
arms.

| My Nannle, O. .
A ecuntry lad s my degree,
And few there be that ken me, O,
But what care I how few they be?
I'm welcome aye to Nannia, O.
My riches a’s my penny fee,
An' I maun gulde it cannts, O,
But warld's gear never troubles me—
My thoughts are a' iny Nannle, O

Raglan Eloguence.
Wioks: “Jinks wears loud eclothes,

| Gosen’t he?
| Blinks: “Loud? Why, his raglan s ths |
only thing big encugh to ahow the whaolg

pattern.”

Enicksr: *“Wers thers Tusp!
characters about™ - -

Bocker: "“Oaly twe policemen™

- el

What dangers thou canst make us gcornl |

it the wvalleys of
has made “hobo-
T . and the girls may
ra ome night, as they rode
thes hrake beams of & coal
between North Platte and Kearney,

eb,
At Omaha the trampe found awalting
them complete new attire. sent on by B

Balt Lake City man, who had learned thelr
ptory when they pasged through thers and
admired thetr pluck. The giris are some-
what dobious now as t§ the wisdom of thelr
actions. Sald Mlss Gauss:

“It's been a good esperienss, mo Soubt,
and in same practical ways 1 rFuppose we
have Both benefited. However, it has cost

me dea~. My facs [s now a® leathery asa a
cowboy's mnd my halr is bleached to an
wnlovely tiot. Il home bereafter.

We expected to pet pamses from hers to
Chicago. but fatlied. so will ba compelled
to Bum” on In. Iut that comes sASY DOW.
Have wa walkad much? Well, T've worn sut
ten palrs of ghoes on this trip.™

FIERCE BATTLE WITH
A BIG GRAY WOLF.
N the outskirts of Plitsburg prewl
O nightly big gray wolves that terror-
ize soburban eitizens. The roar and
racket of Industry does not scars the
modern animal Seversl weeks ago three
large animals were noticed swimming from
ihe south shore of tbe Allegheny River to

Half & doven boye ware bathing ¢n & sand
bar In the mMdie cf the Alleghany River
and saw the animala They thought dogs
wera swimming the river, and bagan throw-
Ing stones at the wolves. The beasts veersd
from thelr course and swam toward the
sand bar. The boys were soon runnin
naked and scared through the towm o
Asplowail toward their homea The wolves
did not follow. The story of the boys was
not bellsved by thelr elders and the In-
cident was forgotien

A few days later Mra Margaret Jeffries,
who occuples A houseboat., which was
moored to the shore at Asplnwall saw what
she thought was a huge gray dog nesing
about the river bank, cnly & few hundred
fect away. Three dogs also mw the wolf
and mades a bee line for the animal

The size of the newoomer brought the &
to & standstill. They circlead around, smell-
Ing In the direction of the wolf, which
giared and snaried savagely. With ona ao-
cord the dogs jumped at the wolfl. There
was a mix-up, thres dogs wers seen fying
through the alr and the walf held x mess of
dog flesh In his teeth, It belonged to & bulil
terrier, which held firmly to a blg tuft of
halr. The wolf bad the dogs whipped and
they turned tall to the houseboat, seeking
sheiter In the cabin.

The wolf gavs chass and the four animals
rushed inside the door, landing in the mid-
dls of the floor In & heap. The Sogs were
cornared and had to fight. The wolf wanted
revenge and snapped right and left.

AMra Jeffries had watched the fght oa the
river bank and ran townrd the village. Bhe
scon remembered that she had jeft her
grundson, § years of age, in the housebouat,
and came back to take a hand In the fght
and save the child The boy was seated
on the floor of the cabin, playing with &
large cat. The cat 4! not run when the
dogs and wolf rushed Ints the cabin, but
watched the fght

The dogs fled aa fast as they ocould lmp
out and the wolf began nosing around. He
piaced his snout closs to the child's face,
and the caf, which was In the boy's lap,
made s fab with its clawy at the weif's
nose and ripped & streak from Iits eyes to

I'll buy his ticket o f my eER and butter | of a botlls of bay rum. A- tion is pressed Mrs, Catterson: “Yes, Later em. you
irl woman, money. Walt a minute and I'll get It for and a fine spray of the cooling ligutd ts Al know, they will go to summer Tesorta™-—
wifa PO rreT Dear Wentz-  you,” and with that she hurried into the gpected at the face of the customer. A sbarp | Life
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The room was small and the wolf upset the on the plank The beast toppled Ints Dhe
cooking stove In (is efforts to dislodge the Allegheny River,

cat, the boy miling partly behind the stove.

Thomas HIUl, 12 years old, a nephew of
Mrs. Jaffries, entered the cabin with an
car and mades a jab at tha wolf. No atten-
tion was paid to this by the animal, as the
cat was ripping ita back Into sirips. The
lad caught his cousin and dragged him to-
ward the door, prodding the wolf with the
ocar. As the boy opened the door the cat
leaped out on decl

The wolf jumped toward the brave day.
who had to drop the child and fight the
wolf, striking et It with the car, the child
betng under the wolf, which paid no atten-
tion to the little ome, but followed his op-
ponent out through the door. The boy and
the wolf finally got on the gangplank to-
ward the shore.

Mra Jeffries had a dig stone in her hand,
sad sbe huried It

&L the welf while It was .

Tha boy continued thumping the wolf with
the car, and Mrx. Jeffries ran Into the
cabin (o get bher grandson. Bhe had called
Frank Love, & nelghbor on an adjoining
housebost. He got a double-barreled shot-
gun. The wolf retreating alowly to-
ward tha woods, backward, while
Love followed on & run. The animal fnally
turned on him a8 ks was within fiftesn
yards of i, and Love fired both barrels
right Into its face, tearing m big hole in ite
bead. The wolf reared barkward from the
shock, as If 1o make a spring, and fell N &
heap to the ground. It dled soon after.
wolf messured § feet § inches.

Joseph Steel, the Itttie feilow whe had
b-lr;.;::nt‘ :;nbblgly clawed and his
clo ere to ut he wax not otherwise
hurt. All the time the figh golng
the cabin he waa m:d:r lh: feat g

and t.h:ng as chnmtg{
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